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The  Pullman  Stocking 


THERE  came  into  the  Pullman 
sleeper,  just  as  Christmas  Eve 
was  closing  in  a  woman  and  one 
small  boy.  The  woman  was 
dressed  in  widow's  clothes,  freshly 
made,  but  of  rather  rough  material, 
such  as — the  lady  in  the  opposite 
section  decided,  after  one  glance  of 
her  practiced  eye — would  very  soon 
hang  limp,  turn  brown,  and  look 
"sleepy."  The  boy's  suit  was  a  trifle 
outgrown,  and  not  in  tlie  latest  style. 

But  no  lack  in  the  matter  of  clothes 
could  extinguish  the  beam  in  the 
bright  eyes  which  gazed  about  in 
childish  delight  on  the  fineness  of  the 
surroundings,  and  which  met  with 
frank  friendliness  the  gaze  of  his  fel- 
low-travellers as  he  stood  up  to  pass 
his  hand  over  a  panel  above  his  head. 

A  man  in  the  seat  close  behind 
leaned  over  and  spoke  to  him.  It  took 
but  a  few  words,  joined  with  a  glance 
at  the  kindly  face,  to  loosen  the  flood- 
gates of  childish  talk. 

"Yes,  we've  come,  oh,  ever'n'  ever 
so  far.  We  was  on  a  train  that  some- 
thing happened  to  it,  on  another 
road,  and  so  we  didn't  get  here  to  get 
on  this  road  this  morning  as  we 
thought  we  would.  So  we  have  to 
keep  on  tonight,  and  that's  how'tis 
we  come  into  this  nice  car.  We  was 
just  in  a  seat  all  last  night,  but  mam- 
ma said  we'd  have  to  have  sleep  to- 
night. Handsome  here,  ain't  it  ?"  pat- 
ting the  velvet  cushion.  "And  they 
make  up  cunning  little  beds,  just  like 
you  has  at  home,  mamma  says:  only 
it  costs  a  lot." 


The  clear  treble  rang  out  for  the 
full  benefit  of  the  half  dozen  nearest 
neighbors,  and  just  here  mamma 
whispered  a  few  words  which  checked 
the  flow  of  information.  The  round 
face  grew  sober  with  grave  specula- 
tion, and  presently  a  hand  touched 
the  shoulder  of  the  man  in  the  seat 
behind. 

"Say,  mister,  Santa  Glaus  doesn't 
travel  on  this  train?" 

"Oh,  I  really  don't  know,"  was  the 
reply,  "Well,  I  suppose  not." 

"That's  what  mamma  said  she  sup- 
posed," with  a  little  sigh.  "But 
course  he  couldn't,"  with  a  half 
laugh.  "Santa  Glaus  has  too  much  to 
do  Ghristmas  Eve  to  be  takin'  trips." 

"And  he  doesn't  travel  by  rail," 
some  one  suggested. 

"Gourse  he  doesn't,"  with  enthu- 
siasm. He  goes  kitin'  along  with  his 
reindeer,  scootin'  over  the  roofs  and 
down  the  chimneys — my!  But,"  with 
another  sigh,  "I  don't  know  how  he'll 
find  me !" 

"Where  did  you  expect  him?" 

"Oh,  to  grandpa's;  we're  going' 
there.  And  I  'spected  to  hang  up  my 
stockin'  there.  And  I  wonder  what 
Santa  Glaus'll  think  when  he  goes 
down  the  chimney  and  doesn't  find 
my  stockin'?  Do  you  s'pose,"  with  a 
little  anxiety,  "he'd  go  back  to  our 
old  house  where  we  lived  'fore  papa 
died,  'spectin'  to  find  us  there  ?" 

"No,  I  think  not.  Santa  Glaus  keeps 
tracks  of  his  children,  you  know." 

"I  guess  so,"  brightening  up,  "and 
he  knows  me.    He's    brought  me 
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things,  oh,  dozens  of  Christmases." 

"Then  I  guess  he'll  be  hkely  to  find 
you  somewhere." 

A  delighted  expression  grew  on  the 
small  face  as  a  keen  investigation  of 
the  face  of  the  person  offering  such 
comforting  opinions  seemed  to  reach 
results  satisfactorily. 

"If  you're  sure  he  wouldn't  forget, 
though  he's  got  such  millions  and 
millions  of  places  to  go  to.  He'll  think 
it  strange  I  ain't  there  at  grandpa's 
with  my  stockin'.  Well,"  with  an- 
other sigh,  "I  hope  he'll  get  to  under- 
stand some  way,  and  I  hope  he'll 
know  I  was  good,  and  didn't  bother 
mama  when  she  said  we  couldn't  get 
there,  for  all  I  wanted  to  awful  bad." 
There  was  a  choke  in  the  high- 
pitched  voice. 

The  porter  now  came  to  make  up 
the  berths,  and  mamma  led  the  boy 
to  another  seat.  For  a  while  the  clear 
eyes  watched  with  a  pleased  admira- 
tion all  the  arrangement  of  the  "cun- 
ning little  beds."  Then  mamma  drew 
him  into  her  arms,  and  as  the  quiet 
of  approaching  sleep  fell  on  him, 
talked  softly  of  the  Christmas  Eve, 
eighteen  hundred  years  ago,  when 
quiet  shepherds  watched  their  flocks, 
with  the  clear  heavens  above  and  the 
star  leading  to  the  cradle  and  the 
Child  for  whose  sake  we  love  to  make 
Christmas  a  time  of  rejoicing  for 
children.  Inside  the  curtains  of  the 
berth  the  pillows  for  mother  and 
child  were  laid  at  opposite  ends,  in 
order  to  give  more  room,  so  that  the 
expression  of  pleasure  in  the  "pretty 
curtain,"  "nice  little  pillows,"  "warm 
blankets,"  with  a  mixture  of  de- 
lighted giggles,  was  still  easily  audi- 
ble. 

The  next  man  behind,  coming  to 
his  berth  a  short  time  later,  stopped 
with  a  stare  of  surprise,  and  then 
met  with  a  smile  the  smile  of  the  lady 
across  the  aisle  as  he  nodded  toward 
the  curtains  which  closed  outside  the 
boy  who  had  missed  a  visit  from 
Santa  Claus.  Upon  the  button  of  the 
drapery  hung  a  small  stocking. 
Others  paused  in  passing,  and  others 
came  on  hearing  of  it,  so  that  before 
long  every  one  in  that  sleeper  had 
seen  the  little  Christmas  stocking. 
In  the  subdued  light  there  may  have 
been  tears  mingled  with  the  smiles 
with  which  it  was  regarded  by  those 


who,  by  force  of  circumstances,  were 
not  gathering  by  some  stocking- 
decked  fireside;  from  those  whose 
life  had  lost  the  music  made  by  little 
feet;  perhaps  sadder  by  those  who 
had  wandered  far  from  home  joys 
and  home  purity. 

"A  poor  place  for  that  sort  of  thing, 
I'm  afraid,"  said  the  one  next  he- 
hmd  to  the  lady  across. 

"Perhaps  not  so  bad  as  one  might 
think,"  was  her  answer.  She  had 
opened  a  lunch  basket,  and  just  as 
the  man,  after  fumbling  in  his  poc- 
ket, dropped  a  silver  dollar  in  the  toe 
of  the  stocln'ng,  drew  out  a  box  of 
candy,  which  followed  the  dollar. 

"Look  there !"  Four  school  girls  on 
their  way  home  for  the  holidays 
caught  s;ght  of  what  was  going  on. 

"Well,  it  isn't  often  you  see  a 
Christmas  stocking  on  its  travels. 
We  must  scrape  up  something  for  it." 
A  doll  was  hastily  made  up  of  two  or 
three  silk  handerchiefs  and  crowded 
in,  accompanied  by  nuts  and  candies 
from  lunch  baskets.  A  boy  further 
down  made  some  lemons  into  pigs, 
which  nearly  filled  the  stocking. 

But  the  gifts  did  not  stop,  for  the 
spirit  of  the  season  was  fully  awaken- 
ed. Small  co'ns  were  passed  along 
from  on  hand  to  another,  and  shaken 
well  down  into  the  toe  by  the  next 
man  beh'nd.  A  woman,  with  a  bag  of 
Christmas  gifts  for  a  family  of  ex- 
pectant small  friends,  made  a  selec- 
tion from  them,  and  brought  her  of- 
fering. "Why,  the  stocking's  full!" 
said  the  man  next  behind.  But  here 
— this'll  do." 

He  pulled  out  a  large  silk  hander- 
chief,  and,  when  she  laid  her  gifts 
inside,  tied  it  up  by  the  four  corners, 
and  pinned  it  to  the  stocking.  The 
word  wais  passed  along,  and  travelers 
in  the  next  car  came  through  to  take 
a  peep  at  the  traveling  stocking. 
Small  trinkets  were  edged  in  beside 
the  doll.  Scarfs  tied  around  the  stock- 
ing, and  handerchiefs,  filled  out  with 
nobody  knew  what,  were  fastened  on. 
In  short,  if  Santa  Claus  was  not 
travelling  on  that  train,  some  of  his 
near  relatives  must  have  been.  The 
child  and  his  mother  were  hurried 
out  of  the  car  early  in  the  morning. 

"Hush — sh-sh-sh-h-h !"  The  mother 
was  fairly  out  of  breath  with  her  ef- 
forts to  keep  that  boy  from  arousing 
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the  whole  car.  But  the  car  was  ready 
to  arouse,  and  shouts  of  laughter 
mingled  with  the  squeals  and  giggles 
and  exclamations  of  delighted  amaze- 
ment. 

"Merry  Christmas !  Merry  Christ- 
mas!" Heartfelt  greetings  followed 
the  two,  as  at  length  they  hurried 
out. 


"He  shouldn't  have  done  it — I 
didn't  know,"  said  the  mother,  look- 
ing about  in  shy  gratitude.  And  with 
the  pulT  of  the  engine  came  the  last 
words  of  the  boy: 

"But,  mamma,  if  I  hadn't  done  it, 
how  would  Santa  have  known  where 
to  find  me  ? — Harper's  Young  People. 


KEEPING  SQUARI 

By  Elsie 


WENT  to  the  dentist  yesterday. 
And  today  I  feel  lihe  a  milHon 
dollars. 


Is  it  because  the  dentist  has  im- 
proved my  facial  or  dental  contours? 

No.  My  outlines  are  scrambled, 
my  nose  has  disappeared  and  I  can 
only  talk  down  my  windpipe.  More- 
over my  hitherto  calm  bicuspids  and 
molars  have  all  developed  peevar- 
rhea.  I'm  a  mess.  I'm  puffed.  I'm 
achy. 

YET  I  FEEL  LIKE  A  MILLION 
DOLLARS! 
Why? 

Here's  why — and  there's  a  lot  in 
this  story  for  you,  so  you'd  better 
stick  around. 

I've  been  needing  to  go  to  that 
dentist  for  two  years. 

And  for  two  years  I  have  been 
promising  myself  that  I  would  go  to 
that  dentist. 

I  have  been  saying,  "Tomorrow, 
old  girl,  we'll  go  to  the  dentist'' ;  or, 
"This  week,  my  dear,  without  fail, 
we  will  have  those  teetn  attended  to." 

Or,  "Gosh!  I  hate  these  sloppy 
women  who  let  themselves  go  to  seed. 
There's  absolutely  no  excuse  for  bad 
teeth.  I'll  go  right  up  and  get  mine 
overhauled.  We  can't  allow  ourselves 
to  get  out  of  the  running  these  days. 
Too  much  competition.  Gotta  keep 
fit.  Yes,  I'll  go  right,  up  and  get 
everything  fixed.  Of  course,  I  can't 
go  this  afternoon,  but  tomorrow — 
tomorrow — tomorrow  I'll  go,  SURE !" 

That's  the  line  o'  bilge  I've  been 
handmg  out  to  little  Elsie  for  two 
whole  years. 

And  for  two  whole  years  it  has 
been  increasingly  evident  that  I  was 
A  LIAR ! 

I  had  no  more  intention  of  going 


;  WITH  YOURSELF 

Robinson. 

to  that  dentist  tomorrow  than  I  had 
off  lying. 

I  was  just  kidding  myself  along. 

Putting  one  over  on  myself — cheat- 
ing at  solitaire,  as  it  were. 

Now,  of  all  the  forms  of  cheating, 
that's  the  lowest. 

Whenever  I  detect  it  in  some  one 
else  I  raise  Cain. 

I  turn  on  all  the  vocabulary  and 
throw  a  literary  fit  all  over  the  cen- 
ter of  the  page. 

"Behold,  says  I,  "this  mean,  snivel- 
ing snip  that  can't  even  be  honest 
with  itself.  One  might  excuse  a  hot- 
blooded  murderer,  a  desperate  thief 
or  forger,  or  a  mental  case  with  a 
yen  for  marrying  too  many  widows. 

"That's  natural.  We've  all  seen 
widows  we'd  like  to  marry  and  uncles 
we'd  hke  to  kill,  and  checks  we'd  like 
to  forge.  Such  viciousness  is  under- 
standable and  excusable.  But  when 
you  find  a  bimbo  that  double-crosses 
himself — that  can't  even  keep  his 
word  with  himself  " 

Thusly,  and  more  thusly,  have  I 
landed  on  my  neighbor  when  he 
erred. 

Yet  did  I,  during  the  course  of 
those  pusillanimous  years,  apply  any 
of  those  harsh  phrases  to  myself? 

Not  on  your  life,  I  didn't! 

I  showed  myself  at  all  times  the 
utmost  consideration  and  tender- 
ness. I  acted  a  whole  lot  better  to 
myself  than  I  would  to  President 
Coolidge. 

Not  once— NOT  ONCE— did  I 
stand  up  and  call  my  bluff. 

Until  the  day  before  yesterday. 

When  suddenly — it  being  too  hot 
to  exert  myself — I  forgot  to  strut  my 
mental  stuff  for  the  brief  space  of 
two  seconds.    And  in  those  two  sec- 
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onds  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  myself 
exactly  as  I  really  am. 

A  coward!    A  liar!     A  fake. 

When  I  emerged  from  that  glimpse 
the  telephone  receiver  was  firmly 
clasped  in  my  hand  and  a  date  with 
the  dentist  was  written  on  my  book. 

And  today  I  feel  like  a  million 
dollars. 

I  FEEL  LIKE  A  MILLION  DOL- 
LARS BECAUSE  I'VE  KEPT 
FAITH  WITH  MYSELF  AT  LAST. 

There's  no  feeling  like  it  on  earth. 

We  may  fail  others  m  spite  of  our 
best  intentions  and  come  out  of  the 
deal  as  when  we  went  in. 

But  when  we  fail  ourselves,  when 
we  cheat  ourselves — when  we  make 
ourselves  ridiculous  to  ourselves — 
we're  rotting  the  underpinnings  of 
life. 

IF  YOU  CAN'T  BE  DEPENDED 
UPON  TO  KEEP  YOUR  WORD 
WITH  YOURSELF,  WHAT  IN 
HECK  ARE  YOU  GOOD  FOR? 

Think  it  over. 

No,  this  is  not  an  ad  for  dentists. 

It  applies  just  as  well  to  that  cor- 
respondence course  you've  been  say- 
ing you'd  take  up  or  the  letter  you 
are  going  to  write  your  mother  or  

But  pick  your  own  housecleaning. 
The  principle  is  the  same. — Selected. 


THINGS  TO  FORGET 

If  you  see  a  tall  fellow  ahead  of  a  crowd, 
A  leader  of  men    marching    fearless  and 
proud. 

And  you  know  of  a  tale  whose  mere  telling 
aloud 

Would  cause  his  proud  head  to  in  anguish 

be  bowed, 
It's  a  prettty  good  plan  to  forget  it. 

If  you  know  of  a  skeleton  hidden  away 
In  a  closet,  and  guarded  and  kept  from  the 
day 

In  the  dark;  and  whose    showing,  whose 

sudden  display. 
Would  cause  grief  and  sorrow,  and  lifelong 

dismay. 

It's  a  pretty  good  plan  to  forget  it. 

If  you  know  of  a  thing  that  will  darken  the 
joy 

Of  a  man,  or  a  woman,  a  girl  or  a  boy, 
That  will  wipe  out  a  smile  or  the  least 

way  annoy 
A  fellow,  or  cause  any  glances  to  cloy, 
It's  a  pretty  good  plan  to  forget  it 

— Selected. 


ON   GOING   TO  SCHOOL 

Recently  several  million  children  started 
to  school. 

This  imposing  event  in  our  national  his- 
tory took  place  without  any  advertising  or 
blowing  of  horns.  It  is  the  most  significant 
thing  that  has  happened  of  recent  date. 

It  has  more  influence  upon  the  future  than 
anything  that  is  taking  place  just  now  in 
politics.  These  children  now  going  to  school 
will  be  running  affairs  in  business  and  in 
statesmanship  in  the  future  years.  What 
that  business  and  statesmanship  will  be  de- 
pends upon  the  knowledge  and  character 
possessed  by  these  children. 

Th  country  is  not  yet  awakened  to  the 
importance  of  the  school  teacher.  We  are 
accustomed  to  saying  that  the  public  school 
is  the  most  vital  thing  in  our  possession  and 
to  brag  about  Americans  all  having  the  op- 
portunity to  attend.  But  the  question  has 
never  yet  been  taken  seriously  enough. 

There  are  thousands  of  people  through- 
out the  south  who  do  not  go  to  school  at  all 
and  thousands  in  our  great  cities  who  attend 
part  time.  Our  school  facilities  are  inade- 
quate and  the  whole  business  has  not  re- 
ceived enough  public  attention  to  secure  a 
better  quality  of  teachers. 

Education  is  the  principal  business  of  a 
nation.  A  minister  of  education  should  have 
his  seat  in  the  cabinet  and  we  should  re- 
cognise the  training  of  the  young  as  our 
most  important  business. 

We  are  here  but  for  a  liLtle  while  and  the 
net  result  of  our  influence  is  how  we  affect 
the  coming  generation. 

That  generation  needs  to  go  to  school. 
There  is  no  greater  crime  that  can  be  com- 
mitted against  a  boy  or  girl  than  to  deprive 
such  a  one  of  proper  training,  for  the  time 
is  rapidly  coming  when  the  untrained  man 
will  be  crowded  off  the  earth.  There  is  less 
and  less  room  for  a  man  who  has  only  his 
hands  to  work  with.  And  there  is  a  greater 
demand  every  year  for  schools  of  some  kind. 

The  public  school  is  the  laboratory  of  the 
future.  Sending  a  boy  to  school  is  much 
better  in  the  way  of  national  defense  than 
sending  him  to  the  army  later  on.  He  be- 
comes an  intelligent  citizen  and  the  more 
intelligent  citizens  a  country  has  the  better 
it  is  enabled  to  defend  itself. 
We  need  not  only  more  schools  but  better 
schools  and  better  teachers. 

We  need  to  realize  that  one  of  the  most 
inviting  professions  for  a  man  or  woman  is 
the  profession  of  teaching. 

And  that  there  is  room  in  it  for  all  of  the 
ability  that  anyone  may  possess. — Dr. 
Frank  Crane. 
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1  Slind  3)epartmentl 

LOCALS  FROM  THE  BOYS'  SIDE 
Pat  Callahan,  Reporter 

Frank  Heffern's  love  of  food  has 
becomes  so  intense  that  whenever  he 
desires  more  food  he  stares  at  the 
dining-room  ceiling  as  though  ho  wf-re 
beholding  an  angelic  vision. 

A  few  nights  ago  the  echoes  of  the 
Main  Building  were  set  resounding 
by  bellowing  and  howls  and  such 
ejaculations  as,  "Ah,  let  out!"  It  was 
Joe  Zunick.  Quite  frequently  when 
Mr.  Sullivan  has  left  his  room  for  a 
moment  he  discovers,  much  to  his 
chargin,  that  the  door  has  been  locked 
in  his  absence,  but  he  knows  who  the 
culprit  is  and  shouts  lustily  for  Joe  to 
take  himself  hence.  The  already 
mentioned  incident  occurred  when 
Joe  entered  the  room  not  knowing 
that  the  key  was  on  the  outside  and 
resulted  in  the  frantic  ejaculations, 
"Let  me  out!" 

Oscar  Schoberg  says,  "The  hemp 
rope  has  already  been  woven  upon  the 
end  of  which  about  half  the  Blind 
Department  shall  expire!"  The  pro- 
clamation was  delivered  after  numer- 
ous members  of  said  department  had 
trodden  on  the  floor  which  Oscar  was 
sweeping. 

Bert  Goodwin  says  that  the  doom 
of  John  Hitlast  is  sealed  beyond  all 
doubt.  He  malignantly  and  without 
any  warning  whatsoever  poured 
water  upon  him  for  merely  snoring! 

"The  'cow  stick'  (acrostic)  on 
Howe,"  says  our  poet,  Everett  Cum- 
mings,  "sounds  like  what  I  might 
have  written  when  I  was  learning  to 
talk." 

Kenneth  Ricketts  thinks  Boulder, 
after  midnight,  sounds  like  silence. 

In  a  recent  descent  Nels  Elmose 
broke  all  speed  records.  He  plunged 
down  a  flight  of  stairs  in  less  than 
two  seconds.  Rapid  growth  and  re- 
vealings  of  innermost  self  played  a 
part  in  his  fall,  for,  upon  reaching  the 


bottom,  Nels  displayed  what  might 
be  termed  the  beginning  of  a  horn, 
or  badge  of  Satan. 

Junior  Lambert  has  become  a  man 
of  wealth  and  industry.  If  he  works 
steadily  for  twenty-five  weeks  he  will 
have  made  six  doflars  by  June.  This 
wealth  will  have  been  made  by  mak- 
ing daily  pilgrimages  from  the  school 
to  the  hotel  where  the  vocational 
man  stays. 

Such  is  the  material  which  com- 
poses the  head  of  Pat  Callahan,  that 
whenever  a  cocoanut  is  to  be  broken 
he  is  always  in  demand. 

Most  any  evening  Jacob  Roberts 
may  be  seen  madly  pursuing  a  feath- 
ery pirate  of  the  air,  for  his  latest 
affliction  is  owl  dumplings.  So  per- 
sistant is  his  pursuit  that  it  is  feared 
he  will  forget,  "Art  is  long,  and  Time 
is  fleeting"  which  will  result  in  a 
goodly  distance  between  Jake  and  the 
warmth  of  his  blankets  when  the  nine 
o'clock  whistle  bids  him  retire. 


LOCAL  NEWS  FROM  GIRL'S  SIDE 

Of  late  Esther  Spoonemore  has 
been  playing  the  part  of  The  Good 
Samaritan.  She  devotes  much  of  her 
spare  time  in  reading  to  her  fellow 
students. 

Audrey  Mitchell  and  Ethel  Keeland 
greatly  enjoy  the  book  which  Miss 
Sturdevant  is  reading  to  us. 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  WHITE  MULE 

If  a  fellow  wants  to  have  a  good  laugh  he 
should  read  "The  Trail  of  the  White  Mule," 
by  B.  M.  Bower,  because  he  will  surely  get 
a  kick  out  of  it;  especially  when  Casey 
Ryan,  the  hero  of  the  story,  throws  dyna- 
mite at  his  friends  just  to  see  them  come 
down  in  pieces. 

Jacob  Roberts. 


LARAMIE  HOLDS  THE  RANGE 

This  book  is  written  by  Frank  B.  Spear- 
man, and  is  about  as  interesting  as  any  book 
I  have  ever  read.  The  scene  was  laid  in 
Wyoming,  among  the  cattleman.  Two  of  the 
cattleman  were  Barb  Doubleday  and  Jim 
Laramie.  Jim  has  a  small  ranch  which 
formerly  belonged  to  his  father,  at  a  place 
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called  "Falling  Waters."  Barb  has  a  larger 
cattle  ranch  near  by  and  is  constantly  try- 
ing to  throw  Laramie  out  and  get  hold  of 
his  ranch.  Doubleday's  foreman,  Stone,  is 
very  crooked,  and  he  has  a  bunch  of  riders 
who  fight  Laramie  and  his  friends  Much 
blood  is  shed.  Also,  Doubleday  has  a  daugh- 
ter with  whom  Laramie  falls  in  love. 

John  Selon. 


MY  DOGS 

Silver,  the  Scotch  Collie,  was  a  handsome 
dog;  Dawn,  the  German  Police  dog,  was  a 
superb  looking  animal,  but  King,  the  well- 
named  Chesapeak,  surpassed  them  both  in 
good  looks.  King's  muzzle  was  long  and 
heavy  betraying  tremendous  strength.  His 
eyes  were  two  big  brown  orbs  of  intelli- 
gence. His  forehead  was  exceedingly  broad 
and  flat,  telling  of  the  alert  brain  beneath. 
His  neck  and  shoulders  were  a  mass  of 
smoothly  rolling  muscles,  and  the  great  deep 
chest  told  of  extraordinary  breathing 
powers.  The  muscular  legs  and  large  paws, 
curiously  webbed,  explained  the  ease  with 
which  King  was  able  to  swim  the  roughest 
of  waters.  The  long  plumy  tail  was  an  im- 
portant factor  in  his  swimming  exploits. 
One  might  think  himself  in  a  miniature 
cloudburst  when  King  would  spring  from  the 
waters  of  some  small  lake  on  to  the  bank, 
where  he  would  shake  from  his  magnificent 
coat  of  deep  brown  the  icy  water  that  clung 
to  the  silky  shaggy  fur  like  tiny  gems. 

Pat  Callahan. 


SANTA  APPROVES  A  CHRISTMAS  GIFT 

Santa  Glaus  has  been  down  a  great  many 
chimneys  since  he  started  business,  and  he 
is  intimately  acquainted  with  a  large  number 
of  people.  He  knows  that  the  best  kinds,  of 
gifts  are  those  which  please  the  whoUi 
family,  and  which  brings  the  excitement 
and  enjoyment  of  Christmas  every  week. 
That  is  why  he  looks  so  jolly  when  he  re- 
ceives hundreds  of  subscriptions  to  The 
Youth's  Companion  with  which  to  fill  his 
pack.  And,  being  wise  from  long  experience, 
he  knows  that  people  are  likely  to  overdo 
things  around  Christmas,  so  he  chuckles 
when  he  sticks  a  Companion  into  the  top  of 
a  stockings.  "Be  as  greedy  as  you  like,"  he 
thinks,  "the  more,  the  better  for  you." 

The  52  issues  of  The  Youth's  Companion 
for  1926  will  be  crowded  with  serial  stories, 
short  stories,  editorials,  poetry,  facts  and 
fun.  Just  send  your  order  to  the  address 
below  and  Santa  will  take  care  of  deliver- 
ing the  paper  to  your  home  or  the  home  of 
a  friend.  Subscribers  will  receive: 

1.  The  Youth's  Companion — 52  issues  in 

1926,  and 

2.  The  remaining  issues  of  1925. 

All  for  only  $2. 

3.  Or  include  McCall's  Magazine,  the  month- 

ly authority  on  fashions.  Both  publica- 
tions, only  $2.50. 

THE  YOUTH'S  COMPANION 
S  N  Dept.,  Boston,  Mass. 


HOW  TO  LIVE  LONG. 

1.  Have  fresh  air  where  you  live  .inrt  work. 

2.  Wear  light,  loose,  porous  clothes. 

3.  Spend  part  of  your  time  in  rhe  open  air. 

4.  Have  lots  of  fresh  air  where  you  sleep. 

5.  Breathe  deeply. 

6.  Avoid  eating  too  much. 

7.  Do  not  eat  much  meat  and  eggs. 

8.  Eat  various  kinds  of  food. 

9.  Eat  slowly. 

10.  Have  your  bowels  move  at  least  on^e 
each  day. 

11.  Stand,  sit,  and  walk  erect. 

12.  Avoid  poisonous  drugs. 

13.  Keep  clean  and  avoid  catching  diseases. 

14.  Work  hard,  but  play  and  rest  too. 

15.  Be  cheerful  and  learn  not  to  worry. 

Selected. 

ROLL  OF  HONOR 

NOVEMBER,  1925 


Deaf  De 

Amann,  Prank 
Baker,  Edward 
Barker,  Henry 
Barker,  Barbara 
Bennett,  Emil 
Boggio,  Kate 
Boggio,  Eugene 
Bubnash,  Mary 
Carrigeaux,  Frank 
Chapman,  June 
Chinadle,  Adela 
Chinadle,  Helen 
Chi'istianson,  Ma 
Christie,  Ethel 
Clifton,  Alma 
Colwell,  Irene 
Cox,  Alice 
Cox,  Ruth 
Dickey,  Opal 
Dyrhdahl,  Mytrle 
Ehret,  Emil 
Revelle,  Lloyd 
Farthing,  Nettie 
Frazier,  Mona 
Gilliam,  William 
Goldizen,  Velma 
Guidi,  Eva 
Gummow,  Minnie 
Hattersley,  Ruth 
Herbold,  Pulton 
Herbold,  Walter 
Herrington,  Theresa 
Howard,  Lewis 
Johnson,  Helen 
Johnson,  Raymond 
Kazara,  Joe 
Krumm,  Evelyn 
Kupfer,  Edna 
Manza,  Laura 


partment 

Mayer,  Edward 
McPherson,  Bessie 
Molyneaux,  Mytrle 
Moe,  Jed 
Moschelle,  Robert 
Mount,  Leonard 
Nagel,  John 
Nickerson,  Henry 
Noyd,  Kathryn 
O'Brein,  Floyd 
Olbu,  Ole 
Olsen,  Lyle 
Olson,  Edward 
Parr,  Montana 
Patrick,  Chester 
Penman,  Thelma 
Petek,  Edward 
Pouliot,  Lillian 
Raineri,  Julia 
Renner,  Adolph 
Rienke,  Florence 
Schoenberg,  Hai'ry 
Schoenberg,  Maurice 
Smidt,  Gertie 
Sloan,  Marion 
Sparks,  George 
Thomas,  Arthur 
Tilden,  Harry 
Tuggle,  Roy 
Tularski,  Stephia 
Vandecar,  Delos 
Wilkinson,  Margaret 
Wilkinson,  Richard 
Wood,  Lelyan 
Wudel,  Hildegard 
Yaeger,  William 
Yaeger,  May 


Blind  Department 


Antelope,  John 
Callahan,  Pat 
Cummings,  Everett 
Goodwin,  Bert 
Elmose,  Nels 
Heffern,  Frank 
Keeland,  Ethel 


Lambert,  John 
Ricketts,  Kenneth 
Schoberg,  Oscar 
Selon,  John 
Spoonemoore,  Hilda 
Zunick,  Joe 
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MERRY  CHRISTMAS 

Just  a  word  again  to  remind  you 
that  your  youngsters  are  depending 
upon  YOU  to  send  your  presents  in 
before  the  24th.  Don't  forget  that 
a  fifteen  or  twenty-five  cent  remem- 
brance from  YOU  is  much  more  ap- 
preciated than  a  two  or  three  dollar 
one  from  some  one  else;  particularily 
is  this  so,  if  it  comes  in  time  for 
him  to  open  it  up  and  show  it  to  his 
friends  when  all  the  excitement  is  on. 

None  of  the  youngsters  are  allowed 
to  go  home  this  year  so  they  need 
their  presents  on  time.  They  will 
have  candy  enough  Parents  need  not 
send  much  of  this,  unless  the  child 
has  some  special  preference.    — M. 


We  note  with  pleasure  that  a  num- 
ber of  parents  and  relatives  are  plan- 
ning on  visiting  us  at  Holiday  time. 
While  we  have  no  room  to  entertain 
you  here  at  the  school,  suitable 
quarters  can  be  secured  in  town  at 
reasonable  rates ;  and  the  youngsters 
will  be  delighted  to  see  you — and  so 
will  we.  — M. 


In  our  institution  we  have  four  or 
five  Victrolas  or  Victor  talking  ma- 
chines. They  all  use  the  victor  or 
Columbia  disc  records.  Anyone  who 
has  a  few  records  that  they  have 
tired  of — no  matter  how  old — would 
do  a  lot  for  our  youngsters    if  he 


would  mail  them  to  us.  Or  if  you 
want  to  be  particularily  nice,  buy  us 
a  few  new  records  of  a  comic  or  live- 
ly strain.  The  Victoria  is  one  of  our 
youngsters'  chief  amusements. — M. 


Word  comes  that  Mr.  Lyman  Steed 
has  been  appointed  Superintendent 
of  the  Oregon  School  for  the  Deaf  at 
Salem. 

Mr.  Steed  goes  into  this  school  with 
a  great  deal  of  training  and  experi- 
ence, and  we  predict  large  things  for 
him  and  the  Oregon  School. 

It  is  a  pleasure,  too,  to  see  trained 
men  going  into  these  schools. 

Welcome  to  the  west,  Mr.  Steed ! 

— M. 


Thanksgiving  has  come  and  gone 
and,  we  think,  everyone  had  a  good 
time.  Holiday  hours  let  us  get  up 
thirty  minutes  later  than  usual,  but 
still  gave  us  time  to  get  ready  for 
"that  myserious  show,"  rumors  of 
which  had  been  going  the  rounds  for 
some  time. 

At  ten-thirty  o'clock  the  curtain 
went  up  on  a  scene  from  early  Ply- 
mouth, when  the  settlers  were  on  the 
verge  fo  starvation.  As  the  theme 
developed  it  showed  how  in  the  last 
extremity  the  Indians  came,  supplied 
them  with  food  and  taught  them  how 
to  get  and  raise  more.  The  parts  were 
well  sustained  throughout. 

Some  of  the  blind  helped  in  the  play 
and  all  in  the  music  so  it  was  an 
affair  in  which  all  took  part.  It  was 
one  of  the  pretties  well  staged  plays, 
we  have  ever  had  here.  The  "proper- 
ties" were  made,  for  the  most  part  in 
our  shops. 

At  12:30,  dinner  began  and  was 
still  going  at  2:30  and  the  following 
menu  will  show  why. 

Thanksgiving   Day  Dinner 

Consomme 
Giblet  Gravy 
Roast    Turkey  Dressing 
Mashed  Potatoes  Canned  Peas 

Browned  Sweet  Potatoes 
Celery  Olives 
Candied  Cranberreis 
Bread  Butter 
Mince  Pie 
Coffee  Tea  Milk 

Raisins  Candy 
At  Party  At  Night 
Ice   Cream  Cookies  Oranges 
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In  the  evening  we  gathered  in  the 
gym,  which  was  simply  but  tastefully 
decorated,  and  spent  from  7:00  to 
11:00  in  games  and  dancing.  Taken 
all  in  all  it  was  one  of  the  nicest  days 
we  have  had  in  years.  — M. 


We  note,  with  sorrow,  the  death 
of  Harold  Miller  of  Woodside.  He 
attended  school  here  for  a  number 
of  years,  after  which  he  lived  with 
his  father  and  mother,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Miller,  helping  them  with  the 
farm  and  the  fruit  crop  and  trapping 
during  the  winter. 

Several  times  he  visited  us  and 
finally  married  one  of  our  deaf  girls. 
Miss  Lena  Bladow,  who  had  been  a 
school  mate  of  Harold's. 

At  holiday  time  he  often  sent 
apples  or  fish  for  the  whole  institu- 
tion and  these  treats  were  appreci- 
ated and  enjoyed  to  the  utmost. 

For  something  like  two  years,  he 
has  been  troubled  with  diabetes  and 
he  finally  passed  away  on  Thanksgiv- 
ing day.  Besides  his  many  friends  he 
leaves  to  mourn,  his  father  and 
mother,  wife  and  one  small  child. 

We  shall  all  miss  him  and  our  sin- 
cere sympathy  goes  out  to  the  mourn- 
ing relatives.  — M. 


One  of  the  pupils  who  entered  in 
September  brought  the  chicken  pox 
with  him  and  since  then  we  have  had 
about  a  dozen  cases.  The  cases  are 
so  light  that  it  is  almost  impossible 
to  catch  it  before  it  spreads  for  the 
children  are  not  at  all  sick  with  it,  so 
do  not  realize  that  anything  is  wrong. 
The  hospital  is  clear  now  and  has 
been  for  over  a  week  so  we  are  hold- 
ing our  breath  and  hoping  that  it  is 
all  over.  — M. 


The  terrible  winter  weather  which 
our  friends  in  the  east  and  the 
"press"  have  been  warning  us  about, 
has  turned  out  to  be  dehghtful  sunny 
days  registering  from  35  degree  to 
50  degree  above  and  beautiful  clear 
nights  when  the  temperature  goes 
down  a  few  degrees  below  freezing. 
There  is  little  frost  in  the  ground 
and  we  are  planning  to  plow  in  a  few 
days.  — M. 


GALLAUDET  DAY 

The  usual  joint  program  was  given 
by  the  deaf  and  blind  departments 
December  tenth  in  honor  of  Thomas 
Hopkins  Gallaudet.  While  it  was  a 
Gallaudet  program,  some  attention 
was  given  to  the  work  with  the  blind. 
Miss  Buhrer  and  Mr.  Taylor  were  the 
committee  in  charge.  The  program 
follows : 

1.  Salute  to  Gallaudet,     Deaf  Pupils. 

2.  Hymn,  "Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for 

Jesus."  Music  by  Adam  Geibel. 
Blind  Chorus 

3.  Acrostic,  "Gallaudet" 

Small  deaf  pupils 

4.  Playlet,  Gallaudet 
John  Selon,  teacher;  Marion  Sloan, 

pupil.    Interpreted  by 
Minnie  Gummow. 

5.  Sonata,  Bethoven. 

Frank  Heffern 

6.  Talk,  Mr.  Taylor 

7.  Acrostic, "Howe" 

Small  blind  pupils 

8.  Poem,  "Braille" 

Nels  Elmose 


9.  Piano  Solo,  "Novelette" 
Oscar  Schoberg 


Geibel 


Our  Camp  Fire  girls  have  been  do- 
ing some  excellent  work  lately  in  ad- 
dition to  their  regular  school  work. 
They  took  charge  of  the  Red  Cross 
Membership  drive  in  the  school  very 
efficiently.  Following  that,  they  have 
handled  the  Christmas  seals  and  as- 
sisted in  the  Near  East  Collection  as 
well.   T. 


Ground  was  broken  for  our  new 
Industrial  building  on  November 
eighteenth.  At  the  present  writing 
the  footings  of  concrete  are  in  and 
forms  for  the  foundation  are  about 
completed.  With  a  continuance  of  the 
present  favorable  weather,  pouring  of 
concrete  will  start  in  earnest  in  a  day 
or  two  so  that  the  foundations  will  be 
ready  for  the  brick  work  early  in  the 
spring. 

LATER: — The  foundation  is  com- 
pleted and  ready  for  the  brick  work. 

— T. 


We  notice  that  the  Nebraska  school 
where  ther-e  used  to  be  an  abundance 
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of  turkey  for  both  the  Thanksgiving 
and  Christmas  feasts,  was  this  year 
obhged  to  fill  up  on  chicken,  we  sup- 
pose, because  of  the  scarcity  of  the 
first  mentioned  bird  or  the  exceeding- 
ly high  price  it  brought  on  the 
market.  Some  other  schools  did  hke- 
wise,  or  substituted  the  fragrant 
goose  for  the  toothsome  turkey. 
When  we  read  in  the  paper  that  our 
neighbors  were  selling  their  turkeys 
by  the  carload  at  forty-two  cents  a 
pound,  to  be  shipped  to  Chicago  and 
other  eastern  cities,  we  never  batted 
an  eye,  for  we  knew  there  was  a  suf- 
ficient number  of  tender  young  gob- 
blers fattening  on  our  ranch  to  supply 
our  needs  on  that  day.  Everybody 
had  all  the  turkey  he  could  eat,  and 
it  was  a  surely  good.  — T. 


Montana  does  not  seem  to  be  the 
only  state  to  which  the  weather  man 
was  unkind  the  first  month  or  two  of 
the  school  year.  True,  Montana  near- 
ly forfeited  her  right  during  that 
time  to  the  title  "Sunny  Montana." 
For  two  months  we  hardly  knew 
there  was  a  sun.  Clouds,  rain  and 
snow  obscured  the  brilliant  orb  of 
day.  But  we  are  not  alone,  nor  in  as 
bad  a  condition  as  some  of  our  east- 
ern friends,  if  one  may  judge  by  the 
wail  in  the  Advance  about  the  rain 
and  mud  in  good  old  Illinois,  where  it 
has  been  "unsafe  to  venture  out 
without  water-wings  or  waders." 
Here  the  rain  hardly  ceases  before 
the  roads  are  again  in  splendid  con- 
dition for  travel.  In  it  all,  we  have 
one  consolation  that  Montana  seldom 
gets  too  much  rain  for  the  crops  and 
we  know  we  have  a  good  "season  in 
the  ground"  in  preparation  for  next 
year's  crop.  — T. 


The  daily  paper  brings  the  word 
that  Montana  "captured  one  hun- 
dred one  premiums  at  the  recent  in- 
ternational grain  show  in  Chicago." 
In  doing  this  it  surpassed  all  other 
states  and  Canada,  and  took  not  only 
many  individual  premiums,  but  also 
several  sweepstakes,  including  "All 
world  wheat  sweepstakes,"  which  for 
the  last  two  or  three  years  has  been 
held  by  our  neighbor  on  the  north. 


So  Montana  wheat  has  again  been  de- 
clared the  best  milling  wheat  grown 
anywhere.  Premiums  were  received 
not  only  on  wiieat,  but  also  on  oats, 
rye,  barley,  timothy  seed  and  even 
corn.  — T. 


In  the  Oklahoma  School,  instead  of 
waiting  until  the  parents  write  and 
send  money  to  pay  for  a  subscription 
to  the  school  paper.  Superintendent 
Blattner  takes  it  for  granted  that 
every  parent  wants  the  paper,  and 
sends  it  and  charges  the  amount  in 
the  bill.  That  ought  to  be  a  sure  way 
to  attain  a  very  desirable  end.  Every 
parent  ought  to  want  and  ought  to 
have  the  paper  published  at  the 
school  his  child  attends.  Many  times 
he  does  want  it,  but  simply  never 
gets  around  to  send  the  money,  but 
puts  it  off  from  time  to  time,  and 
never  gets  it.  We  hope  every  parent 
as  well  as  every  graduate  and  former 
student  will  send  his  fifty  cents  for 
the  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  LEADER. 
He  will  miss  something  if  he  does  not. 

— T. 


A  Teacher's  Creed 

Reverently  do  I  pledge  myself  to 
the  whole-hearted  service  of  those 
pupils  placed  under  my  care  for  in- 
struction. 

To  That  End  I  will  ever  strive  for 
skill  and  patience  in  the  fulfillment  of 
my  duties,  holding  my  position  as  a 
sacred  trust. 

I  Acknowledge  the  great  dignity 
and  responsibility  in  the  pro'oer  guid- 
ance and  instruction  of  children  and 
will  strive  to  so  perfect  myself  in  the 
profession  that  I  may  strike  no  dis- 
cordant note. 

I  Will  Walk  in  upright  faithfulness 
and  obedience  to  those  under  whose 
guidance  I  am  to  work  and  I  pray  for 
patience,  kindliness  and  understand- 
ing in  order  that  I  may  perform  my 
duties  with  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
to  all.  —A.  H.  Walker. 


It  isn't  necessarily  the  right  road  because 
it  is  well  beaten. — Sel. 
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LOCAL  NEWS  FROM  GIRLS'  SIDE 
Mary  Bubnash,  Reporter. 


MERRYCHRISTMAS  AND 
HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  ALL. 

Ruth  Cox  was  in  the  hospital.  She 
was  out  last  Friday. 

Stephia  Tularski  is  going  to  order 
many  presents  for  Christmas. 

Florence  Reinke  got  two  packages 
from  her  mother.  She  was  glad  to 
have  them. 

Irene  Colwell  has  been  embroider- 
ing a  beautiful  apron.  Maybe  this  is 
a  present  for  Christmas. 

Ida  Biavaschi  got  a  letter  from  her 
father  in  California.  He  saM  that  her 
sister  lives  somewhere  near  Butte. 

Helen  Chinadle  is  looking  for- 
ward to  receiving  her  sister's  letter. 
Her  sister  lives  in  Chicago  where  she 
works  as  a  nurse. 

Bertha  and  Kathyrn    Noyd  were 

very  much  surprised  to    see  their 

mother  and  cousin  on  Friday  after- 
noon November  27 

Minnie  Gummow  got  a  letter  from 
Mrs.  Girard  saying  that  Edith  Wil- 
helm  has  a  job  in  the  court  house  cX 
Palm  Beach,  Florida. 

Claire  Hattersley  was  surprised  to 
see  her  father,  while  she  was  quaran- 
tined in  the  hospital.  The  family  at 
home  sent  her  a  tricycle. 

All  of  the  girls  are  very  busy 
crocheting  strings  of  beads  and 
making  latticed  beads.  They  are 
getting  ready  for  Christmas. 

Laura  Manza's  mother  came  over 
to  see  Laura  and  spent  a  few  hours 
visiting  her.  Her  mother  brought 
Laura  some  good  things  to  eat. 


Adela  Chinadle  and  Velma  Goldizen 
love  to  read  the  moving  picture 
books,  magazines,  etc.  Wonder  if 
they  will  be  actresses  in  the  future. 

Bessie  McPherson  seemed  to  be 
very  happy  because  she  had  a  chance 
to  go  skating.  She  said  she  cannot 
skate  during  the  winter  after  she 
goes  to  California. 

May  Yaeger  often  gets  letters 
from  her  relatives.  She  had  a  letter 
from  her  niece  saying  that  her  niece 
has  a  new  baby  girl.  When  May  gets 
old,  she  will  have  a  great  many  rela- 
tives. 

We  are  having  a  monthly  debate 
in  the  Literary  Society.  Montana 
Parr  and  Mary  Bubnash  are  going  to 
debate  about  whether  women's  work 
is  harder  than  men's  work.  We  will 
debate  on  December  ninteenth. 

Montana  Parr's  friends  from  Basin 
came  to  visit  her  for  a  while  on 
Thanksgiving.  They  brought  some 
nice  things  to  eat.  She  was  very 
much  pleased  with  the  good  things 
she  received  for  Thanksgiving. 

Those  girls  who  were  quarantined 
in  the  hospital,  were  absent  from 
school  for  two  weeks.  They  were  the 
following:  Katie  Noyd,  Katie  Bag- 
gio,  Myrtle  Molyneaux,  Laura  Manza, 
Barbara  Barker,  Margaret  Wilkin- 
son and  Hildegarde  Wudell. 

Lillian  Pouliot  went  to  her  cooking 
class  on  Tuesday.  She  got  ready  to 
make  a  short  cake.  She  read  the 
recipe.  Then  she  measured  out  two 
cups  full  of  salt  instead  of  table- 
spoons of  salt  and  two  tablespoons 
of  flour  instead  of  two  cups  of  flour. 
We  had  a  joke  on  Lillian. 

Those  girls  who  recevied  packages 
f  r  '''.'.'.nksgiving  v.>'->  following: 

M'nnie  Gummow,  B/Iav'  Yaeger, 
l?f  --ic  McPhe:son,  Evely;i  Krumro, 
.jertie  Smidt,  Montan.i  PatT,  Nettle 
Fartl  mg,  L  uira  Manz.i,  Bertha  and 
Katie  Noyd,and  Julia  Rairiere.  Per- 
haps there  were  some  others  about 
whom  I  do  not  know. 
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LOCALS  FROM  THE  BOYS'  SIDE 
Frank  B.  Amann 

Edward  Olson  likes  to  learn  "The 
Lord's  Prayer." 

A  Merry  Christmas  arid  a  Happy 
New  Year  to  all. 

Ole  Olbu  is  a  happy  boy  because 
he  is  a  helper  in  the  carpenter  shop. 

Leylan  Wood  just  got  a  new  suit 
from  his  father  in  Idaho.  He  is  proud 
of  it  . 

Edward  Mayer  is  anxious  for  his 
parents  to  come  here  to  see  him  on 
Christmas. 

Everett  Gilliam  sometimes  likes  to 
box  with  other  deaf  boys. He  is  a 
good  boxer. 

Henry  Barker  is  practicing  basket- 
ball every  day.  He  wants  to  be  a 
star  player. 

Delos  Vandecar  had  a  pleasant 
time  at  his  home  a  few  days  before 
Turkey  Day. 

Roy  Tuggle  often  tells  about  visit- 
ing at  Walter's  home  in  Benchland 
last  summer. 

Leylan  Wood  was  in  the  hospital  a 
couple  of  days  with  a  sprained  ankle. 
He  is  better  now. 

Harry  Tilden  hopes  his  parents  will 
send  some  things  that  are  pretty  and 
swell  to  him  for  Xmas. 

Harry  and  Maurice  Schoenberg  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  their  sister  with 
a  picture  of  their  nephew  in  it. 

Walter  and  Fulton  Herbold  are  ex- 
pecting a  picture  of  their  brother 
Harry  and  his  wife  for  Xmas. 

Raymond  Johnson  received  a  roast 
chicken  from  his  home  on  Thanksgiv- 
ing Day.  He  enjoyed  eating  it. 

Emil  Ehret  received  a  letter  from 
his  parents.  It  says  they  may  go  to 
South  Dakota  for  a  visit. 

Edward  Petek  wants  to  have  a 
pair  of  long  pants  like  Jed  Moe's. 
He  asked  Mrs.  Altop  for  them. 

Lloyd  Revelle  often  receives  letters. 
He  finds  a  dime  in  every  letter.  He 
is  glad  to  get  the  dimes  so  often. 

Bill  Yaeger  has  some  pictures  of 


his  farm  at  home.  He  is  proud  when 
he  shows  the  pictures  to  anybody. 

Fay  Nickerson  is  a  book-worm  this 
year.  He  can  tell  the  boys  some  swell 
stories  after  he  has  read  the  books 
thru. 

The  kids  are  talking  about  old 
Santa  Claus  every  day.  They  are  ex- 
cited because  Christmas  is  coming 
soon. 

Joe  Kuzara's  sister  visited  him  for 
a  little  while  about  a  week  before 
Thanksgiving  Day.  He  was  glad  to 
see  her. 

James  O'Brien's  father  came  here 
to  see  him.  James  was  so  glad  to  see 
his  father  for  a  short  time  in  the 
evening. 

Fulton  Herbold  is  fond  of  skating 
on  the  ice.  He  wishes  he  could  go  to 
skate  on  the  ice  every  day.  He  is  a 
great  ice-skater. 

Adolph  Renner  received  a  letter 
with  some  money  in  it.  He  was  glad 
to  get  the  money  so  he  can  spend  it 
for  what  he  pleases. 

Arthur  Thomas  received  a  letter 
from  his  sister.  She  says  that  she 
will  send  some  money  to  him  if  his 
test  marks  improve. 

Harry  Schoenberg  received  a  letter 
from  his  sister  in  St.  Paul,  Minn.  It 
says,  that  he  has  a  new  niece.  She 
was  born  on  November  30. 

Jed  Moe  is  the  youngest  little  man 
in  the  school  because  he  has  new 
long  pants.  He  looks  cute  with  his 
long  pants.  He  is  proud  of  them. 

Frank  Amann  favors  the  power- 
ful team  of  the  Washington  "U."  He 
hopes  the  Huskies  will  win  the  foot- 
ball championship  of  the  United 
States. 

Chester  Patrick  is  working  hard 
everyday  to  make  some  strings  of 
beads.  He  has  made  one  pretty 
string.  He  will  give  it  for  a  Christmas 
present. 

Edward  Baker  has  made  two  flat 
strings  of  beads.  One  of  them  is  red 
and  the  other  is  white.  He  says  it 
will  surprise  some  of  his  relatives  to 
receive  the  beads  from  him. 
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Some  of  the  big  boys  went  to  the  lake  to 
skate  last  Thursday  afternoon.  We  played 
tag  on  the  ice.  The  ice  Avas  very  smooth 
and  hard.  We  skated  all  afternoon.  We 
hope  the  ice  will  not  melt.  I  saw  a  musk- 
rat  at  the  lake. 

Everett  Gilliam. 


I  go  to  the  sewing-room  every  day.  Some- 
times I  darn  the  boys'  stockings  and  sew 
buttons  on  their  shirts.  I  like  to  sew.  I  am 
making  a  pretty  string  of  beads.  I  will  give 
them  away  on  Christmas. 

Mona  Prazier. 


Raymond  had  a  cake  from  home.  He 
brought  it  to  school.  Mrs.  Taylor  cut  it. 
Raymond  passed  it  around.  We  said.  "Thank 
you."  Raymond  often  has  cakes  from  home. 
He  always  divides. 

Richard  Wilkinson. 


We  had  a  party  Thanksgiving  night.  We 
played  games  and  danced.  We  had  ice- 
cream, cookies  and  oranges  for  refresh- 
ments.   I  went  to  bed  .at  eleven  o'clock. 

Ida  Biavaschi. 


Thanksgiving  is  over.  We  decorated  for 
Christmas  this  morning.  We  have  eight 
pictures  of  Santa  Claus  and  one  picture  of 
a  Christmas  tree.  We  have  a  picture  of 
Jesus  and  Mary.  We  love  Christmas.  My 
mother  and  sister  are  coming  Christmas. 
I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  them. 

Julia  Raniere. 


We  did  not  have  any  school  on  Friday, 
November  27.  It  was  a  holiday.  Some  of  the 
girls  went  skating.  I  went  to  the  hospital, 
the  dentist  pulled  a  tooth  for  me.  I  amglad 
it  is  out.  It  does  not  ache  any  more  now. 

Florence  Reinke. 


We  had  dinner  at  one  o'clock  on  Thanks- 
giving. We  had  soup,  turkey  with  dressing, 
mashed  potatoes,  gravy,  sweet  potatoes, 
carrots,  peas,  celery,  olives,  pickles,  cran- 
berries, mine  pie,  bread,  butter,  raisins  and 
chocolate  candy.  Everything  tasted  fine.  It 
was  a  fine  dinner.  We  always  have  good 
dinners.  I  like  this  school.  I  am  always 
happy  here. 

Edward  Olson. 


Laura  gave  my  teacher  a  necklace  made 
of  white  beads.  She  is  very  proud  of  it.  She 
is  very  careful  of  it.  A  boy  gave  her  a  neck- 
lace and  a  bracelet.  She  is  delighted  to 
have  them. 

Alice  Cox. 


Sometime  ago,  I  gave  Mrs.  Taylor  a  bead 
necklace.  Now,  all  the  girls  are  making 
them  for  Christmas.  Ruth  Is  making  a  long 
blue  one.  Alice  is  making  a  blue  and  silver 
one.  Bertha  has  made  a  pink  and  gold  one. 
Julia  has  made  a  red  and  gold  one.  The  big 
girls  have  made  a  great  many  to  send  home. 

Laura  Manza. 


The  teachers  go  to  the  shop.  They  see 
what  we  are  doing.  They  teach  us  the  lan- 
guage. Mr.  Low  told  Raymond  to  cut  out 
a  rabbit  with  a  copying-saw.  Raymond  did 
so.  Mr.  Low  said,  "George,  cut  out  a  loom 
board  and  level  the  edge."  George  cut  it 
out  and  beveled  the  edge.  Then,  he  put  little 
nails  around  the  edge.  He  will  weave  a  little 
rug  on  the  loom. 

Emil  Bennett. 


Mr.  Taylor  asked  Miss  Gooch  to  let  the 
Camp  Fire  girls  get  money  for  the  Red 
Cross.  They  went  all  around  the  school. 
They  asked  everybody  to  give  a  dollar. 
They  gave  fourteen  dollars  more  than  last 
year.  They  are  very  happy. 

Raymond  Johnson. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taylor  motored  to  White- 
hall to  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ayers  and  Mary 
Ann.  They  went  over  the  mountain.  There 
was  ice  and  snow  on  the  mountain,  so  they 
came  back  by  the  valley  road  and  that  was 
fine.  They  did  not  see  my  people  in  White- 
hall. Mr.  Menzemer  bought  apples  from  my 
father.  Whitehall  apples  are  very  fine. 

Bertha  Noyd. 


Mrs.  Brown's  nephew  came  from  Fortine 
to  Boulder  for  a  visit.  I  knew  him  when  I 
was  a  little  boy.  I  used  to  live  in  Fortine 
too.  I  think  he  is  a  nice  boy.  I  like  him. 
On  Tuesday  Mrs.  Brown  and  her  nephew 
visited  school  and  he  thought  it  was  interest- 
ing. He  went  back  to  Fortine  because  he 
must  work  in  the  depot.  He  is  a  telegrapher. 

Arthur  Thomas. 


In  a  few  months  we  will  have  a  new  shop. 
The  new  shop  will  be  located  east  of  our 
school  room.  The  men  are  busy  making  the 
foundation  now.  I  think  the  new  shop  will 
be  larger  than  the  old  one.  The  boys  are 
very  anxious  for  it  to  be  built.  I  like  to 
work  in  the  shop.  I  am  repairing  broken 
tables. 

Maurice  Schoenberg. 
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My  birthday  was  on  November  14.  My 
mother  sent  me  a  walnut  cake,  peanut 
butter,  chicken  and  a  middy  blouse.  My 
friends  and  father  sent  me  a  chocolate 
cake,  garters,  candles,,  stockings  and  per- 
fume. I  had  a  party  on  Saturday  afternoon. 
I  gave  Miss  Buhrer  and  the  girls  some 
sugar-wafers  and  cake.    They  thanked  me. 

Thelma  Penman. 


This  month  is  December.  Every  month 
we  decorate  our  school-room.  In  October  we 
decorated  it  for  Hallowe'en.  Last  month.  We 
had  Thanksgiving  decorations.  This  month 
we  will  try  to  decorate  it  very  beautifully 
for  Christmas.  Christmas  will  be  on  Dec.  25. 
We  must  be  good  boys  and  girls,  so  Santa 
will  not  forget  to  come  here. 

Edward  Baker. 


Thanksgiving  evening  we  went  to  the 
gymnasium  for  a  party.  We  had  ice  cream, 
cookies  and  oranges  for  refreshments  After 
we  had  eaten,  we  played  games  for  an  hour. 
Then  the  little  children  went  to  bed  and 
the  big  boys  and  girls  danced  until  eleven 
o'clock.  We  had  such  a  good  time.  Mr. 
Menzemer  told  us  that  we  would  have  no 
school  the  next  day.  We  thanked  him  and 
clapped  our  hands. 

Nettie  Farthing. 

On  Thanksgiving  morning,  we  wished 
every  one  a  happy  Thanksgiving  Day.  We 
went  to  the  chapel  at  ten-thirty  o'clock.  We 
had  a  nice  program.  A  play  was  given.  It 
was  very  interesting.  The  boys  and  girls 
were  dressed  as  Pilgrims  and  Indians.  The 
blind  boys  and  girls  sang.  The  stage  looked 
like  a  colonial  home.  We  enjoyed  the  pro- 
gram very  much. 

Miss  Buhrer  and  Miss  Wood  put  some 
pine-cones,  fir,  cedar  and  red  berries  in  the 
center  of  the  tables  in  the  dining  room.  It 
looked  pretty.  We  had  a  nice  dinner.  We 
ate  much  food.  It  was  very  good.  After  the 
dinner  the  boys  skated  on  the  ice.  They 
had  a  good  time  at  the  lake. 

Some  of  the  girls  skated  on  Friday. 

Stephia  Tularsky. 


THANKSGIVING  DAY 

November  26,  was  Thanksgiving  Day.  We 
had  a  fine  time  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  We 
went  to  the  chapel  in  the  morning  where  we 
had  a  good  program  for  Thanksgiving  Day. 
We  stayed  in  the  chapel  about  one  hour. 
Some  of  the  boys  went  out  of  doors  for  a 
walk.  I  walked  with  Adolph  Renner  for  a 
long  time  before  we  washed  our  faces  and 
hands.  We  had  a  good  dinner  for  Thanks- 
giving. We  went  to  the  dining  room  at 
12:30  and  stayed  till  1:30  o'clock.  We  had 
soup,  sweet  potatoes,  turkeys,  gravy,  celery, 
peas,   cranberries,   olives,   dressing,  bread 


and  butter,  raisins,  mince-pie  and  coffee.  I 
ate  a  lot  of  them.  After  dinner  some  of  the 
boys  went  to  the  lake  to  skate  on  the  ice. 
It  was  very  good.  I  did  not  care  to  go.  I 
went  to  bed  and  slept  all  the  afternoon. 
We  had  no  supper  in  the  dining  room.  We 
went  to  the  gym  at  seven  o'clock.  We  had 
ice-cream,  cookies  and  oranges.  Miss  Lillard 
was  on  duty  in  the  gym.  She  told  me  to 
wash  the  dishes.  Three  boys  helped  me 
with  the  dishes.  We  waslved  them  in  about 
fifteen  minutes.  After  supper,  we  played  a 
game.  It  is  called  "Mock."  After  this  we 
danced  for  a  long  time.  We  went  to  bed  at 
eleven  o'clock.  We  had  a  noliday  last  Fri- 
day. Mr.  Menzemer  told  us  there  would  be 
no  school.  The  girls  went  to  the  lake  with 
Miss  Gooch  in  the  afternoon  The  boys 
played  basket-ball  in  the  gym  without  an 
officer. 

Roy  Tuggle. 


On  Thanksgiving  Day  we  had  no  school. 
In  the  morning  we  had  n.  program.  The 
program  started  at  10:30  o'clock.  The  pil- 
grims were  Nancy,  May,  Bessie,  Barbara, 
Hildegard,  Ole,  John,  Fulton,  Leylan,  Oscar, 
Henry,  Joe,  and  I.  Nancy's  name  was  Mrs. 
Bradford.  John  was  Mr.  William  Brad- 
ford and  I  was  Priscilla.  riarbara,  Hildegard 
and  Joe  were  little  Pilgrim  children.  They 
acted  the  same  as  if  it  were  home.  When 
we  were  finished,  the  people  clapped  their 
hands  and  they  were  very  good  and  seemed 
10  enjoy  the  play. 

We  had  our  dinner  at  12:30  o'clock.  We 
had  mince  pie,  turkey,  mashed  potatoes, 
sweet  potatoes,  peas,  dressmg,  celery,  soup 
raisins.  When  we  had  all  finished.  Miss 
Anderson,  who  is  the  matron,  gave  choco- 
lates to  each  boy  and  girl.  Oar  stomaches 
were  fall.  We  had  no  supper.  Then  we  went 
to  the  gym  for  a  party.  Miss  Lillard  was 
chairman  of  the  party.  At  ilrst  we  had  ice- 
cream, two  kinds  of  cookies  and  oranges 
Then  we  had  two  kinds  of  games.  Mary  and 
Bessie  played  with  the  small  girls  and  boys. 
Nancy  and  May  were  on  duty  with  the 
large  girls  and  boys.  Then  we  had  a  dance. 
We  went  home  at  eleven-fifteen.  We  surely 
had  a  good  time. 

Velma  Goldizen. 


On  Friday  morning,  November  27,  I  swept 
the  floor  in  the  Boys'  building.  After  sweep- 
ing, I  played  Flinch  with  some  boys.  I  got 
a  big  package  from  home.  After  dinner, 
some  boys  wanted  to  go  skating  on  the  ice 
in  the  lake  but  some  girls  wanted  to  go  too. 
Mr.  Menzemer  said  that  both  could  not  go 
at  the  same  time.  So  we,  boys  stayed  here. 
The  deaf  girls  went  skating  on  the  ice. 
Some  of  the  big  boys  and  I  played  basket- 
ball in  the  gym  all  afternoon. 

Frank  Amann. 
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THANKSGIVING  DAY 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  we  didn't  have  any 
school.  We  got  up  late  that  morning.  When 
we  had  finished  washing  the  dishes,  we  all 
went  to  the  chapel  and  saw  the  program. 
I  guess  the  program  was  better  than  any 
we  had  had  before.  After  the  program  was 
over  we  had  a  big  Thanksgiving  dinner 
which  consisted  of  soup,  turkey,  dressing, 
gravy,  sweet  pototoes,  peas,  olives,  mince- 
pie,  mashed  potatoes,  butter,  cranberries, 
bread,  celery  and  raisins.  Miss  Anderson 
gave  us  a  piece  of  candy  before  we  left  the 
dining-room.  We  thanked  her  exceedingly 
for  it.  When  we  got  up  from  the  table,  we 
could  hardly  walk  because  we  had  eaten  so 
much.  The  girls  washed  many  dishes  and 
they  were  very  tired.  That  afternoon  we  got 
ready  for  the  party.  Some  of  the  girls  went 
to  bed  and  rested.  Some  of  them  curled 
their  hair,  ironed  their  dresses  and  took 
baths.  Miss  Gooch  came  to  our  rooms  and 
she  asked  the  girls  if  they  wanted  to  go 
skating  but  they  did  not  want  to  go  as  they 
were  busy  getting  ready  for  the  party  and 
Ihey  were  also  tired.  In  the  evening  about 
seven  o'clock,  we  had  a  party  in  the  gym- 
nasium. The  refreshments  were  cookies, 
ice  cream  and  oranges.  Then  we  played  two 
games  called  "Mimic"  and  "Hunt  the  Ring." 
"Then  we  danced  from  about  nine  o'clock 
until  eleven  oclock.  Mr.  Menzemer  told  us 
that  we  would  not  have  any  school  the  next 
day,  so  we  were  very  glad.  We  surely  en- 
joyed our  Thanksgiving  party.  After  the 
party  was  over,  we  went  to  bed  as  we  were 
very  tired. 

Montana  Parr. 


OUR    THANKSGIVIK'G  PARTY 

At  seven  o'clock,  Thursday  night,  we  went 
to  the  gymnasium  for  a  party.  We  sat  on 
our  seats  for  a  few  minutes.  Miss  Lillard 
chose  Henry  Barker,  Prank  Amann,^  Helen 
Johnson  and  Bessie  McPherson  to  serve  the 
refreshments.  The  refreshments  consisted 
of  ice  cream,  cookies  and  oranges.  After 
eating,  we  played  two  games  which  were 
named,  "Hunt  the  Ring"  and  "Mimic."  The 
boys  and  girls  sat  on  their  seats  in  two  rows 
facing  each  other.  All  of  aient  folded  their 
hands  and  kept  them  folded.  Nancy  put  a 
ring  in  the  hands  of  one  or  the  pupils.  Then 
she  called  a  boy  and  girl  who  were  not  in 
the  room.  They  came  and  tried  to  guess  who 
had  the  ring.  If  the  boy  guessed  right,  his 
side  won  the  game.  If  the  girl  guessed 
right,  her  side  won  the  game.  The  next 
games  we  played  was  "Mimic."  The  girls 
and  boys  lined  up  in  two  rows  facing  each 
other.  One  boy  stood  at  the  end  of  the  two 
lines.  He  mocked  the  habit  of  one  girl  and 
that  girl  ran  and  tried  to  catch  the  boy 
before  he  arrived  at  the  place  where  she 
had  been  standing  in  line.  If  she  caught 
him  he  had  to  mock  some  girl  again.  If  she 


did  not  catch  him,  she  had  to  stand  at  the 
end  of  the  lines  and  mock  a  boy.  Then  the 
boy  tried  to  catch  her.  This  game  was 
called  "^imic."  We  stopped  playing  games 
at  nine  o'clock  and  danced  until  eleven 
o'clock. 

Ole  Olbu. 


P.  H.  BROWN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

The  P.  H.  Brown  Literary  Society  held  its 
first  regular  meeting  on  the  tenth  of  Oct- 
ober. We  had  no  program  but  held  the  elec- 
tion of  officers.  Nine  new  members  were 
added  to  the  society.  The  members  who 
were  chosen  as  officers  were  as  follows: 

Bessie  MacPherson,  President;  Evelyn 
Krumm,  Vice-president;  Helen  Chinadle, 
Secretary;  Minnie  Gummow,  Treasurer; 
Mary  Bubnash,  Girls'  Reporter;  Frank 
Amann,  Boys'  Reporter;  Harry  Schoenberg, 
Boys'  Sentinel. 

During  the  election.  Miss  Wliller,  who  was 
on  duty,  made  a  few  criticsms.  She  taught 
us  how  we  should  word  our  motions  or  ex- 
press ourselves  when  we  ts^ant  to  nominate 
a  candidate  for  an  office  and  how  the  presi- 
dent should  put  a  motion  to  a  vote.  This 
was  a  little  different  from  the  way  we  had 
been  doing. 

Before  we  adjourned  the  .neeting,  Minnie 
Gummow  led  us  in  repeating  the  Lord's 
Prayer. 

Helen  Chmadle,  Secretary. 


The  P.  H.  Brown  Literary  Society  held  its 
regular  meeting  on  Saturday  evening,  Oct- 
ober 24  with  all  the  members  present  ex- 
cept two  boys  who  were  operating  the  mov- 
ing picture  show  at  the  backward  depart- 
ment. Response  to  roll-call  was  made  by 
repeating  verses  from  St.  John,  chapter  18 
and  19,  after  which  the  minutes  of  the  prev- 
ious meeting  were  read  and  approved. 

William  Gilliam  took  the  obligation  as  a 
member  of  the  society. 

Then  we  proceeded  with  our  program 
which  was  as  follows: 

Story,  "Sea  Dragon  of  the  North"  Harry 
Schoenberg;  Jokes,  Irene  Colwell;  Declama- 
tion, "The  Rime  of  the  Ancient  Mariner," 
Pulton  Herbold  and  Leylan  Wood;  Riddles, 
Velma  Goldizen;  Guessing  games,  Henry 
Nickerson. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Taylor,  who  was  on  duty  ,acted 
as  our  critic  and  he  said  that  the  program 
was  fairly  good  but  we  should  spell  very 
clearly  so  that  everybody  ?.-ould  understand. 
He  also  said  that  Henry  Nickerson  did  well 
when  he  prepared  the  questions  of  the  guess- 
ing games  and  he  was  glad  that  Bessie 
MacPherson  kept  such  good  order. 

Frank  Amann  led  us  in  the  Lord's  Prayer 
after  whic>  we  adjourned  to  meet  again  in 
two  weeks. 

Helen  Chinadle,  Secretary. 
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Children  s  5Page 

By  Miss  Sadie  Lillard. 


A  bundle  of  letters  for  Sant-A 
M-any  presents  upstairs  and  dow-J-J^ 
E-vergreen  boughs  from  the  woodlan-J) 
R-ibbon-tied  parcels  from  tow-N 
R-ed  holly  berries  and  green  mistleto-E 
Y-ellow  haired  dolls  and  toys  in  a  ro-W 
X-tra  good  things  in  the  pantr-Y 
M-any  happy  children  here  and  ther-E 
A  box  full  of  goodies  from  Grandm-A 
g-tockings  hung  up  by  the  stai-R 

— St.  Nicholas. 


HOLLY 

Holly  has  bright  red  berries  and 
dark  green  leaves. 

The  leaves  are  evergreen. 

They  have  sharp  stickers  on  them. 

In  winter  the  little  birds  eat  the 
berries. 

Holly  is  not  pretty  in  the  summer. 
It  is  very  pretty  in  the  winter. 
We  like  to  have  holly  at  Christmas. 
We  decorate  with  it  then  and  hang 
holly  wreaths  in  the  windows. 


BROWNIE'S  PRESENT 

Sam  had  a  cute  little  puppy.  The 
puppy  was  brown  and  fat,  so  Sam 
called  him  Brownie.  He  loved  Brownie 
and  played  with  him  every  day. 

Sam's  mother  gave  a  tiny  Christ- 
mas bell  to  him.  Sam  put  the  bell  on 
a  red  ribbon  and  tied  it  around 
Brownie's  neck.  Brownie  ran  around 
the  room.  He  liked  to  hear  the  bell 
tinkle. 

"I  hope  Santa  Claus  will  put  some- 
thing on  the  Christmas  tree  for 
Brownie,"  Sam  said.  For  Sam's 
mother  had  trimmed  a  beautiful  tree 
for  him. 

Next  morning  Sam  found  many 
beautiful  gifts  on  the  tree  for  him- 
self. And  what  do  you  think  was  on 
the  tree  for  Brownie?  A  nice  big 
bone  tied  up  in  tissue  paper. 

"Tinkle,  tinkle!"  went  the  bell,  as 
Sam  and  Brownie  ran  around  the 
tree. 

"Bow,  wow!"  said  Brownie. 
I  think  he  was  glad  to  get  the  bone 
don't  you? 


CHRISTMAS  SONG 

Why  do  bells  for  Christmas  ring? 
Why  do  little  children  sing? 

Once  a  lovely  shining  star. 
Seen  by  shepherds  from  afar, 
Gently  moved  until  its  light 
Kade  a  manger  cradle  bright. 

There  a  darling  Baby  lay 
Pillowed  soft  upon  the  hay. 
And  His  mother  sang  and  smiled, 
"This  is  Christ,  the  Holy  Child. 

So  the  bells  for  Christmas  ring 
So  the  little  children  sing. — Sel. 


JENNIE'S  MISTAKE 

It  was  Christmas  Eve.  Jennie  and 
Beth  hung  up  their  stockings  in  the 
living  room.  Then  they  went  to  bed 
early  and  were  soon  fast  asleep. 

"Why — it's  light,"  said  Jennie,  sit- 
fng  up  in  bed.  "It's  Christmas  morn- 
ing and  it's  time  to  get  up." 

Gleepy  little  Beth  opened  her  eyes 
and  she  and  Jennie  slipped  out  of  bed. 
Soon  they  were  dressed  and  crept 
down  stairs,  as  quiet  as  mice.  When 
they  reached  the  living  room  sure 
enough  Santa  Claus  had  been  there. 
Both  stockings  were  filled  to  the  brim 
and  out  of  each  peeped  a  rosy 
cheeked  doll.  Just  then  thebig  clock 
in  the  hall  boomed  out,  "One!  Two!" 

Oh,"  said  Beth. 

'Oh,"  said  Jennie,  "It  is  not  morn- 
ing at  all." 

They  ran  to  the  window  and  looked 
out.  A  big  jolly  moon  looked  down  at 
them.  It  was  moonlight  not  sunlight 
that  made  things  look  so  bright. 

"Santa  Claus  cannot  be  far  away. 
He  will  be  cross  if  he  sees  us.  Let's 
go  back  to  bed,"  said  Jennie. 

So  the  two  little  girls  crept  up 
stairs  again,  and  were  soon  in  bed 
and  asleep  and  they  did  not  wake  up 
any  more  until  the  sun  was  really 
sh  n'ng  in  the  morning. 
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